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Tom waits, expecting death any
(Novelltcd from the photo-pla- y "Xh

FaUl Bins.-- )

By Fred Jackson.
Episode IL

(Oeprtlttit. HIT. tj Tni JtclKa, all iltu
rncrred.

nouth. Pearl did

CUniOUSLT conaclouaneas,
the ehock waa.

Ehe lay still Juat an Inatant.
under the litter of plaster and laths

then the thick cmolce and the
duat became lnaufTerable and ahe
atrueuled to extricate herselt.

As ahe rose, battered and brulaed,
from the debrla, she taw the 8p.
der" lying "motionless not far from
her. and bent over him. Hla heart
wjua still beating:, but faintly, and
hla eyes were closed. Tearing away
the odds and ends under which he
was half burled, she half dragged,
half carried him from the ruined
dwelling.

Where but a few momenta be-

fore a charming Summer cottage
had atoop, now only one portion of
a wall waa left, and even aa Pearl
dragged the "Spider" Leyond Its
shadow. It, too, collapsed completely
covering the spot where they had
been.

It seemed as though Fate had

DO KNOW
THAT

The first artesian well to be bored
In Europe of which data are svail;
able Is the tube veil at Grenelle in
France which v?as sui.W b the
French Goxernmenl between 1851

and 1S41 In (he hope or obtaining a
sufficient supply ot water for Paris.
The depth is 1.79S Let, at which
level a prolific supply of mater was
reached, giving an overflow at the
surface of (00 gallons per rfftnute....

Many modern magneto for mag-

neto Ignition apparatus contain
from S to 6 per cent of tungsten and
from 5 to 1 per cent of carbon. The
heat treatment of magnet steel is
totally different to that of high-

speed steeL The temperatures muJ
iiot be to hlgii. or the permancnt.e
will be affected . t

A grinder that reclaims shrapnel
Iftells haa recently been adopted by
Lnutu'lon manufacturers for the pur- -

'pore of removing the Imperfections
from the meide of the steel cases....

Scientists state that a (lowering
plant abstracts from the soil tuo
nundred times lis own weight in
water during its life.

Who's Who in the
Pearl Standish
Richard Carslake
The High Priestess
Tom Carleton

taVen a hand to save them from
dlsaater.

Hurrying toward a mountain
stream that ahe knew to be near by.
Pearl placed the ""Spider" on the
bank, and began to throw water
upon him. He came around almost
at once, elnce he waa quite un-

harmed and was suffering only from
ehock, Whereupon, finding him
able te look after himself. Pearl
turned swiftly with an anguished
face and started for the ruins
again,

Where are jou going r called the
'"Spider" sitting up.

To look for Tom," answered
Pearl, through dry lips

There Man a hideous Height at her
heart. Khe had h'ard the last wall
fall wi-- h a eicken.ng thud-h- ad
feen the cloud of smoke and flameleap ski ard from the ruins, andall hope of finding Ton alne be-
neath that wreck had died within
her.

A Sad Memento.
Wearily she staggered Lack to the

spot where her cottage had stood
and began to ferret among the
debris with her bands, unmindful of
the nmoke or names. And b some
strange chance she came upon Tom's
natch and chain ljlng Just uhere It
had fallen during his fight witn the
Arabs.

"Tom. Tom." she whispered, clos-
ing her cjes and holding the pre-
vious trinket close. It was like a
last message from him this Inti-
mate personal belonging this thing
that had been alwas nith him

She opened the back of the uatch
and tears Helled up In her great
blue cyis. For the picture of the
other girl was gone and her own
face smiled out at her now

She felt as though he had spoken
from beyond the grate to tell her
that he had loied her. after all.
With eyelid clored. she threw buck
her head and whispered.

"Oh. he did loe me" lie did love
me: Why. WIIV hae You taken
him?"

No anwr sojnded through the
silent woods She reeled t and fell
among the smoking ruins, sobbing
violent!

Meanwhile a de' ei(t or the
forest constabulary uaa drawing
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W
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near, attracted by the glare of the
Are against the sky.

The little mountain stream near
which Pearl had left the "Spider"
lay directly In their path, and as
they crossed It a handsome body of
men, all splendidly mounted, all
uniformed the little king of the
underworld haled them and shouted
directions.

"Fire'a off yonder." he cried, wav'
Ing an arm In the direction Pearl
had taken. ""But I'm afraid you're
too late:"

"We'll hae a look, at any rate,"
shouted the leader of the detach-
ment, "and try to prevent its
spreading!"

lie waved and went on with hla
men. The "Spider" followed.

The Spider Follows.
And they reached the ruins Just

in the nick of time, for the fumes
and smoke had overcome Pearl and
she had lost consciousness, Ijinfj
there In the wreckage underneath
which she thought Tom to be
buried. And her clothing waa
afire.

As they beat out the flames and
carried her off toward their quar-
ters in the woods an Arab head
popped out of the bushes just long
enough to see which road thv were
taking. Then It vanished and the
buEhes dosed again, completely
concealing the sp.

While these things were trans-
piring In one part of the woods, the
Arabs had encamped in another
part of the woods, some distance off.- -

A council had been held. Immed-
iately upon tbelr arrival, and one
of the Arab priests, known among
the brotherhood by the sacred name
of Gravlna. had addressed the others
In Impassioned tones.

VOh, Priestess of the Violet God
and brothers." he had sa d. "the
American. Tom Carleton, han again
fallen Into our hands. Ye all know
well that death sentence has beeu
passed upon him and has never been
carried out. We threaten and wo
accomplish nothing. Our order ti
like to become a Jest and a mockery
unlets we bware. tf we would he

and obeyed, we must wreak
vengeance upon all who oppose us:
1 Bay this man be slain at sunJown
In accordance with our sacred rites.
Only In this wa can tho girl Pearl
Mandlsh and the thief. Carlake,
be made to realize our firmness of
purpoee and our determination to
stop at nothing to recover the .d

that is r'sjht'ulli ours

i To lie Cwallaucd
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THE VAMPIRE
By BRAM STOKER.

PAItT I (Continued).
he answered "well

now that, did I move
and ispeak In your Lon
don, none there are who

v.ould not know mo for a stranger.
That Is not enough for me. Here I
am noble: X am bojar; the common
people know me, and I am master.
Uut a stranger In a strange land, he
Is no one; men know him not and
to know not Is to care not for. I am
content If I am like the rest, so that
no man stops If he see roe, or pauso
In his speaking If he hear my words,
'Ha. ha! a stranger!' I have been
so long a master that I would be mas-
ter still or at least that none other
should be master of me. Tou come
to tue not alone as agent of my friend
Peter Hawkins, of Exeter, to tell me
all about my new estate In London.
You shall. I trust, rest here with mc
a while, so that by our talking I may
earn the English intonation: and i

would that you tell me when I make
error, even of the smallest. In 'my
speaking. I am sorry that I had to
be away so long today; but you will,
I know, forgive one who has so ntuiy
Important affairs In hand."

Of course I said all I could about
being willing, and asked If I might
come Into that room when I chose.
He answered. "Yes, certainly," and
added:

"You may go anywhere you wish In
the castle, except where the doors are
locked, where of course you will not
wish to go. There Is reason that all
things are as they are, and did you
see with my cyta and know with my
knowledge, you would perhaps better
understand " I said I was sure of
this, and then he went on:

"We are In Transylvania: and
Trans Ivanla Is not England. Our
ways are not your ways, and there
shall be to you many strange things.
Nay, from what you have told me of
your experiences already, you know
something of what strange things
there may be."
THE COUXT AXSWEIIS
QUESTIONS FIsAMtXT.

This led to much conversation; and
as It was exident that he wanted to
talk. It only for talking' sake, I
uked him many questions regarding
things that lied already happened to
me or come within my notice. Some
times he Cheered off the subject, or
turned the conversation by pretend
Ing not to understand; but generally
he answered all I asked most frankly.
Then as time went on, and I had got
somewhat bolder. I asked him of some

f the strange things of the prcced-r-

night, a. for Instance, why the
coachman went to the places where
tic had seen the blue flames. He then
explained to mc that It was commonly
believed that on a certain night of
the year last night. In fact, when all
e il spirits are supposed to have un-

checked sway a blue flame Is seen
over any place where treasure has
jeen concealed.

That treasure haa been hidden,"
he went on, "In the region through
which you came last night, there can
be but 'little doubt: for it was the
ground fought over for centuries by
the Wallachtan, the Saxon, and the
Turk. Why, there Is hardly a foot of
roll In all this region that has not
been enriched by the blood of men,
patrlota or Invaders.

"In old days there were stirring
times, when the Austrian and the
Hungarian came up In hordes, and
the patriots went out to meet them
men and women, the aged, and the
children, too and waited their com-
ing on the rocks above the passes,
that they might sweep destruction on
them with their artificial avalanches
When the Invader was triumphant he
found but little, for whatever there
was had been sheltered In the
friendly soil."
nnct-AHE- peasants
ARK C'OWAHDH AMI FOOLS.

"But how," said I, "can It have re
malned so long undiscovered, when
there Is a sure Index tu It If men will
but take the trouble to look?" The
Count smiled, and as hU lips ran back
over his gums, the long, sharp, cantnn
teeth showed out strangely; he an
swered:

"Ilecause your peasant Is at heart
a coward and n. fool! Those flames

"The That
TEAP. MISS FAIP.FAXl

I am twent-on- e and tmploed
as a stenographer In a broker's
office. For four months his son,
who is six years older than I,
haa repeatedly asked me to go
out with him I have slwas re-

fused, but recently I went to a
theatre with him and to supper.
All the other women were fash-
ionably dressed and I felt em-

barrassed because of my plain
clothes.

I am dealy in love with this
man and he has asked me to marry
him, but berousc of the difference
In our social positions I fear that
our marriage would be unhappy.
Should I try to forget this man?

H. 11. C

TK doesn't seem necessary for jou
to forget the man but instead for

you to conquer your own snobbiaii- -
j

ness Vou dldn l dream that ou
were one did vou"" Hut that Is ex-

actly what all jour worry about
social position mean?. If i on are
ambitious. read to learn and suf-
ficiently modest and sweet to

your falling cvd try to
correct them, marrjlng a man who
has had greater social opportuni-
ties than you need not handicap
him nor humiliate jou. The things
vou do not mention are the attitude
of this man's father toward jour
marriage nr-- the state of your own
affections. Of course I hope vou are
not contemplating a mercen-ir- j uiar-r.-- ir

That would b a

, only appear on one night; and on that!
nigni no man or tnis tanu win, n ne
can help It, stir without hla doors.
And, dear air, even if he did he would
not know what to do Why, even the
peasant that you tell roe of who
marked the place of the flame would
not know- - where to look In look In
daylight even for his own work.
Even you would not, I dare be sworn,
be able to find these places agalnT"

There you are right," I aald. J
know no more than the dead where
even to look for them." Then we
uriiiea into otner matters.

"Come," he said at last, "tell me of
London and of the house which you
have procured for me." With an
apology for my remissness, I went
into my own room to get tho papers
from my bag. Whilst I was placing
them In order I heard a rattling of
china and silver In the next room, and
as I passed through, noticed that the
table had been cleared and the
lamp lit, for It was by this
time deep Into the dark. The
lamps were also lit In the study or
library, and I found the Count lying
on the sofa, reading, of all things
In the world, an English Bradshaw'a
Guide. When I came In he cleared
tire books and papers from the table,
and with him I went, Into plans and
deeds and figures of all sorts. He
was Interested In everything, and
asked me a myriad of questions about
the place and Its surroundings. He
clearly had studied beforehand all he
could get on the subject of the
neighborhood, for he evidently at the
end knew very much more than I did.
When I remarked this, he answered:

"Well, but, my friend. Is It not need-
ful that I should? When I go there
I shall be all alone, and my friend
Harker Jonathan nay, pardon me, I
fall Into my country's habit of put-
ting your patronymic first my friend
Jonathan Harker will not be by my
ride to correct me. He will be In
Exeter, miles away, probably work-
ing at papers of the law with my
other friend, Peter Hawkins. So!"
KETAIL3 KOIt rURCIIASlSG
HIE ESTATE ARRAKGED,

We went thoroughly Into the busi-
ness of the purchase of the estate
at Purfleet. When I had told him the
facts and got his signature to the
necessary papers, arid had written a
letter with them ready to post to
Mr. Hawkins, he begaa-t- ask me how
I had come across so aultable a place.
I read to him the notes which I hod
made at the time, and which I In
scribe here:

"At rurfleet, on a I came
across Just such a place as seemed
to be required, and where was dhK
played a dilapidated notice that the--
Place was ror sale. It is surrounded
by a high wall, of ancient atructure.
built of heavy stones, and has not
been repaired for a large number of
years. The closed galea are of heavy .

old oak and iron, all eaten with rust
"The estate is called Carfax, no!

doubt a corruption of the old Quatre I

i ace, as tne nouse Is rour-slde- agree
Ing with the cardinal points of thecompass. It contains In all some
twenty acres, quite surrounded by the
solid stone wall above mentioned.
There are many trees on It, which
make It In places gloomy, and there
Is a deep, dark-lookin- g pond or smalllake, evidently fed by some springs,
as the water Is clear and (lows away
In a fair-size- stream. The house Isvery large and of all periods back.
I should say, to medieval times, for
one part Is of stone Immensely thick,
with only a few windows high up and
heavily barred with Iron. It looks
like part of a keep, and Is close to an
old chapel or church. I could not
enter It, aa I had not the key of the
door leading to It from the house, but
I have taken with my kodak views
of It from various points. The house
has been added to, but In a very
straggling way, and I can only cues,
at the amount of ground It covers,
which must be very great. There are
but few houses close at hand, one
being a very largo house only re-
cently addod to and formed Into a
private lunatic asylum. It Is not. how-
ever, visible from the grounds."

(Copyrighted.)
(To lie Continued TVimerraw.)

Very Dangerous.
TJKAH MISS FAIRFAX:

I am pusxled: have been
with a gentleman for

a j ear. but have never met hlin.
We have grown fond of each
other and exchanged photos. He
wishes me to come part way to
meet him, as he says he cannotget a longer leave from hla work.

Now. would It be proper for me
to go?

I'lease. advise me: I am very
much worried. It means a great
deal to me. He haa been such a
comfort to me and eo kind. I
don't think I ever could forget
him. G. C.

T DO not' want to spoil your pos-slb- ta

chances of happienss by
being conventional. But It is a
very dangerous thing j'ou are plan-
ning to do. I do not know how
jou entered upon this correspond-
ence If It was through mutual
friends who vouched to each one of
jou for the other, that would make
a difference. I5ut. In any event,
to r traveling aero the cojntry
to meet a man of whom jou know
very little and whom yoj have
never seen. Is dangerous. Marriage
is a serious thing, you know, and
even If his Intentions are what the
w :d calls "perf ectlj honorable "

are still tak,nx some trcman
dous chancej.

Advice to the Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Things Count."
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delaltloci of crime da sot always cover
LEGAL case of the crimlnaJ. Impulse Is a !esi

factor In the body at society than Is
the unscrupulous calculation, and the man who breaks
a law usually has less of tho criminal Instinct at heart
than has the man who manipulates It

Trust, kind treatment and plenty of work accom-
plish more reforms than all the punishments in the
Trorld. We do not draw sufficient lesson' from the
fact that crime flourished broadcast in the dars when
men and women were nuns tor stealing sixpence.
Society is slow to reform Itself. Punishment is the
easy war out.
Crime is largely determined by the relation between

the rich and the poor. In a truly Just society the
school will take the place ot tho penitentiary and be
all sufficient. As things are the released convict,
whose penitentiary experience doss his footsteps and
stands between him and an honest living, is one of

OLKS Is sure conserving ev

"P' erything these days," said
the Manicure Lady, "I ain't

had a live customer for ten days.
I guess the men Is even taking such
good care of their nails that they
don't need no manicure. Sure enough

this world combat, as Wilfred calls
It, has switched things around."

"I notice the difference, too." said
the Head Barber. "More safety rs

is being sold now than ever
before. I seen It In an ad. and It

wasn't pleasint Sjnday reading for
me. either! And with a lot of my

best customers gone to France. I

don't know what's going to come of

it all. But believe me. kid. if them
bojs that went to the front can

stand It we ought to and not jelp
none, either!"

That Is spoke like a true patriot.
George." declared the Manicure I.ady.

"If all the gents was like It
would be easy enough to go sailing
along, jam or no Jam. But they ain't
all like jou; and so here I set. look-In- g

sad and pensive out of the win-

dow and dreaming of the days when
Broadway was Broadway, and the
sun shone on a million shiny finger-

nails. Ah. George, them dajs has
went beje-n-d recall!"

"I Kuess joa said It," agreed the
Head Barber. "I cant b!a:e men

for saving on frills thaso days, and
If they want to do it at the expense

of j ou or me. It can't be helped.

But I know- - one thing' I'm :olng to
sell out and get me a place In the
cnu.i'i' where trie farmer Is

lt aus makicg ce.n to monkey
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responsibilities of the soc!rty which

picture runs a successful enterprise.
men-an- has faith in his own Judo

borne out his convictions again and
energy.

are very young men who hare been
excitements of youth. Some are old
fallen largely through their love ot
upon them. He Is glad to lend a

upward road, where he can. He has had
and knows how hard it often is to

found that he can safely trust the
with a sincere acknowledgment ot
to him for honest work.

large and can comprehend the tempta-
tions Men are more often weak than

and In the course of his long busi-
ness has learned that the sreatest rascals

one of the world's builders and he
Best Society.

The Manicure Lady

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.
the unrecognized
condemned him.

The man In the
Be understands
ments. Time has
curb their restless

Many of these
tempted by the
ones who have
those dependent
hand on the
boys ot his own
again. He has

who,
the past, applies

HU heart Is
ot others.

vicious, he finds,
career he

sever see jail.
This man is

belongs to its

with a razor; and there I will end
my remaining days In peace and
plenty."

"Tou"d klnda miss the old peol-roo- m

oround the corner, George."

the Manicure Lady reminded Mm.
Many a time the ojd feeling would

come stealing over you to snealc
out and put a Ave spot on Flying
Jib In the fourth race, and then
what would you do. away off up
there In the country, where all
them Nature's Noblemen go around
with long whiskers and betting la
a thing unknown?"

"I thought of that, too," aald the
Head Barber. "I could forget the
horses in time, kid. thouxh X guess
It would be a long, hard Job. But 1

could do It. and maybe I would be

all, the better for IL And I was
reading In a, book up home that
folks living In the oouatry felt
healthier and" waa a heap happier
than city folks, so maybe I'll clve "
a whirl and settle down a long way
from the seashore. I used to like
the seashore, but I have dreamed
two or three times lately that some
battleships were lying to. or what-
ever It H tiiev do out In a harbor,
and shelling little old Broadwaj'.

"Thafa bunk, that kind of
declared the Manicure Lad)'.

"I guess you better watch out what
you eat for dinner after this. George.
Tou're about the last gent I ever
thousht would gat nervous about
anything except a thrilling finish at
Belmont Par!:. Wa!L as Brother
Wilfred waa saying the other night,
these .' the dajs that try msn'a

By WILLIAM
F. KIRK

souls, and us girls can get a rood
line now on the right gent to pldc
for a llfemate."

"The picking will be getting poor-
er and poorer If this Jam kseps up."'
said the Head Barber. "But one
aura thing, kid. there will be a lot
of title to be had oheap for such
girls aa wants to marry 'that kind.
This war Is going to put the ki-

bosh oa dukes and earls, take It
from me!"

"I might have married a earl."
said the Manicure Lady, "but after
what I have read In the papers
about dukes, not no duke for r:e"

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS
A good alory la to!d concerning

Commander Locker-Lampso- whose
handling of th British armored-ca- r

section in tl.a Caatarn front
during the Austrlan-Oerma- n ad.
Vance In Oallclx called forth suoh
warm pratae.

During he height of the XmiIis
retreat, when our Allies were
streaming away eastward, on of
his Tommies was overheard Irc-ir-l- ig

somewhat anxiously of anataer
who were our rearguard.

"Those who have tf.s wor:
horses. 1 should say." gruffly s.

ed the man addreseed. gaxlng
with 11 rnnreated contempt en tha
fleeing ftuss!an iav!r


